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Dawn from the ailent north she Mew,
From the land where the lichens grow
Where the white bears roary,
And the ozean's foam
I s white as the Heds of mow.

Dawn From the land of the sweary night,
And the land of the nightléss day:
Where the eag! s nest
On the lceberg's crent,
And the young seals sport and play.

Her streaming hale, lile fleecy clouis,
Her robes like the cloudbanks, white,
On the northesn wind
Steeamed out behind,
As southward she winged her fight.

Beneath her ever, away, away,
Falr landacapes met her sight
And the blushing Howens
Through the noontide Kowrs,
Smiled in the sun’s warm light

She passed and the Howerets fell aslecp,
And the wild Weds ceased thele song:
And the leaves turned brown
And rustled down,
While the winds moaned loud and long.

And sson from the heavens, eald and white,
The leecy snowilakes fell;
With a mantle so falr,
From the wintey ais,
They covered the meadow and dell,

The mad-cap play af the woodland sills—
The rhythm of the river's song,
Like the notes in the pest
Of birds ere they rest,
Becamie hushed as ahe pased along.

Then the frest crept up to the homen of men,
And the heartha glowed warm and bright;
While the children play,
At the close of day,
And the bells ving out delight,

But onward she sped, nor ayed hes flight
Qer mountain and sea or glain,
Till she sank to rest
On the gentle breast
| OF the speite of the southern main.

.

Far in the east, where the soft sunbeams linger
With a mellowing light over altass divine

Where gently and Hghtly, time's e'er changlog linges
Touches cach scene, nor delaces a line;

Or breaks not a spell that for ages and ages
Haa hallowed the spot to humanity’s breasty
Where musle had birth, and history's pages
Tell of deeds that are dark aod of love that in blest.

"Twas here there arose on her outatretching pinions,
An angel of light and an angel of love,

And peepared for her flight over strife's wild dominions,
‘With & smile on her lpa as she soared far above.

Clothed with the rainbow, the olives entwining
Her love-lighted brow and ber wolt flowing halr,

She pamed o'er the carth, ¢’en the bright sun outshining,
As gentle as love and as silent ax prayer.

And ¢er as she pasied, brother clasped hands with beother,
And lieece-visaged war to his caves skulked sway

And discord: and hate kenew their wild reign was over,
And vanished like shadows at break of the day.

The light Laugh of maldens, and childhood's sweet prattle,
The troth plight of lovers, the dance and the sang,
Replaced among men the deep clangon of banles
And earth smiled with oy as she Hoated along.

And tean deied away, and hearts that were breaking
Forgot all thels sorrow and leapt a1 of yore,

And triends long dhmevered, their anger fomaking,
Were loving and kind to each other ance mose.

And o'er the wide lands tho song ol the reaper
Was heard an he gathered in plenty at lasts

And joy that was stronger and brosder and deeper,
Was left on the earth when the angel had passed,
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Far, far In the west
Where the tun's bises vest,
As day-time bs paming away,
And the lingering sheen
Of the ottan s seen
Carensing dream llands e falr and &5 green,
And shores where the soft sephyrs play.

From a flower strewn retreat,
Wheee the blrd volces sweet
Fill dreamland with muske and song;
Where the eloud isles above
Rest o'er inlands of lave,
As light an her nest rests the solt brasding dove,
While the momeita lly Ughtly slong:

Thare an angal of light
Spread her pinlons o bright,
And swilt thro® the quivering alr,
She pawied on her way,
Like the rippling play
Of the tight-shaftx that daet {rom the goddess of day,
Whn the moming Is breaking so lals,

And ofer the wide carth
No heart was kit doanth
Ol 2 joy that her presence could bring.
From her bountesus hand,
There spread o'er the land
Gilta glorious and free as the Howers on a strand,
When they wake at the kisses of spring.

And Tiearts that were sad,
In her presence grew glad,
* ' souls that were sellish and cold,
In the magical light
Of this angel bright,
Lost forever the erust that had bound them so tight,
And were gentle and kind as of old.

Fram this angel so blest,
To the weary came rert
To the lawly and poor came delight
To the anguished she gave
Balms to wothe and to saves
And the shackles fell off from the wrists of the slave,
Where'er she directed her Night.

V.

From the land of the south, from the regioa of flowers,
When the mocking bird sings theo' the long decamy bours,
Where the ocean enamored caresses the strand,

And summer lovever reigna over the land;

Where the breeses are solt as the breath of a child,
And the lingering light of the sun's beani are mild,
As slowly and gently it sinks to the West,
Unwilling to part with the land It has Hest.

Frem shores ever verdant and scenes ever fair,
There foated away on the sl roey air

An angel of beauty, of oy, and of love,

With & message that came from the reglons above.

With & voice that was sweet as a birdnote in air,
Or the murmurs that [all from an infant at prayes,
She bade the down-hearted forget every care.

And paloted beight smiles on the lips of despale.

She opened sad eyes that were blinded with tears.

Till they gazed far away thro' the gathering yean,
And knew, that tho' bitter and cruel the past—

There was surcease from pain—there was heaven at last.

Ta souls that were groping in darkness and dread,

She opened locaye the thick clouds deshead,

And thro’ them they gazed, while no tear dimmed the sight,
On heaven's bright lielda with enrapturcd delight,

V.

In adoeation then, these angels four,

Over a manger bent, thelr joumeys o'er.
Thete, in the opening of the new-born day,
The Prince ol Light, the Prince of Glory lay.

She from the north — anyel of death and lifie s
She trom the east—angel of peace from atridey
She from the west —angel of chardty:

Ol hope and falth; from the falr south came she,

All were the servants of the sweet Babe, that lay
Within His manger-bed om that Hat Christmas day.

WILEN DOES 17 1

o faw T

y 1N iy

h Ir prwualjinn upw i ve tirmd | i (ke e 1 W A
r ul. I|ll 0 bbbl | WEst realr? L am g
L) il - Ihn

LU o R
Hen Bpas) I-‘TI\I— thn l-'ﬂml‘
Bilare gln Parmmence,
i {1,300 B b i (bl
e Gl bleAl binitred |

e sl
Iirln llnllll R
e m-! w

i

AT

e ] 5 1

A 11
n

u WU e
Iestis the \..,.,?,,',:‘ )

dumunry

!"Imn.\um..x -

Vigwa

The il u-hu- (e
1

1% from ihi

vy
e A T

"Iu.m.'m
# Wil ay
ol i

Yen
o bt my "
|h- -|-wu whb ot I-

il
~Pote w«hllhc ¥
rrally very vas

L
nertly prsie

k!

ten e fe aiinight =
L mu e, DR B qudaglon b
1 way r 4r

] nnlb-

Wil ey

huillnnu.ru

o the At
Bl

e
I lmu-rlnra.
e i
e, the |

O the oo
& lombi, b plimg
ool e Waler uil

U Nibwbed oot this

wiiler o the Aiw
- |

bt 11
he waisr apt By
weenil] Ar Tk iR

R L A

.
wlde asaan

¥
e pik
Bt il

s ) AL

\\1m - li-‘- .f m; ilum.

[ .-
Why, T

tumml. iy
ar.

m el

'
J e i ¥ - -
AR b s ) <l rtfcag i oty mtuﬂldn. ul'n ulmll -uuuwllr' ..v =1t u-u‘ kit hat

R
Tinng mlue u f-|r
At 18 e Klns min, Folas) Fen 30




